A CHARLTON MAGAZINE 













sw 



0- 

lA 



IRPTflin FUTURE -mun if Innnrrnui 



^ 



CASH 

PRIZES 

\ GIVEN 



DOHTVARE 

' «.S5 THE ■irSA^CT 
STDOY OF... 





vtiL 






m^- 




YWKf*L 


■ f^^ \ 




iLSv*- 




B , jfl 


ifeft 


\ > 


^^^msmmm 




i ^ 






\ ». V 


- Y : ^-M 


■.' - ■■■■ 



ZOO FUNNIES 




ZOO FUNNIES 



AH IS IOOK1N.BUT 
AH DON'T SEE NO- 



<3HEN, SUOOENLt AS IF ID STOP HIS BRAS- 
GiNGt A COCOANUT CROPS FROM AEO/E- 
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' NOW, IF YOU'LL FAROON 
ME, I'D LIKE TO TAKE A 
NAP FOR A THOUSAND 

-7 YEARS OR SO' 
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AH! A FINE TIME-PIECE, TDof 
XU- TAKE IT * FROM WHOM DID 
WOU STEAL IT? 
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LAST WEEK. A 
MASKED CRSATUR6 
ROBBED ME 

AND TOOK MV 
WATCH . 
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■SO LITTLE SAMMV WALKS OFF ALONE 
TO INTERCEPT THE GIANT FROG. 
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Richard Rabbit 

and Wicked Wolf 



Richard Rabbit was very angry. His mother 
wouldn't let him do anything. She said he was 
too small to travel through the woods by him- 
self and she never let him leave the area right 
around his home. Richard thought he was a 
great hunter. He had been reading in books all 
about how to shoot a gun and throw a knife, 
and he was sure he could go out and catch 
Wicked Wolf who roamed the 'woods eating 
everything he saw. Richard would practice all 
day with his toy gun that shot out the cock. 
"Bang! Bang! I got you, Mister Wolf," he'd 
yell. He was even learning how to lasso a per- 
son and he was becoming pretty good at it. 

This particular day he was standing in front 
of the mirror with his gun in one hand and his 
lasso in the other. 

I "She can't do this to me," he said to himself 
in the mirror. "I'm a great hunter. 'What's more, . 
I'm brave. I'm not afraid of anything'Ot anyone, 
not even Wicked Wolf." 

Then an idea struck him. Why didn't he go 
.out into the woods without his mother knowing 
and catch Wicked Wolf. What a hero he would 
be then. He thought and thought. "I've got it," 
he cried. When mother goes out to look for 
some food, I'll sneak off into the woods and 
get Wicked Wolf." And that's just what he did. 

About one o'clock in the afternoon Richard's 
mother got ready to go out. 

"Now you be a good boy, Richard," she said. 

"Yes, mother." 

"Remember to stay inside the house until I 
get back and don't let any strangers in." 

"Yes, mother." 

"Well, as long as you understand, I'll be off, 
l*)j be back in an hour or two." With that, Mrs. 
Rabbit went out. 

"A fine thing," said Richard to himself. "She 
treats me like a baby 1 can't even go with her 
when she goes looking for food. I'll show her, 
yes sir, I'll show her." 

He got together all his hunting equipment, 
even his hunter's hat which he got from send- 
ing in box tops of a breakfast cereal, and he 
started on his way. He peeked out of the door 
first just to make sure that his mother wasn't 
around. When he saw she wasn't he was on his 
way, gun over his shoulder, rope in his belt, 
hunter's hai on- his head and a happy heart. He 



was so happy he was whistling. 

He entered the 1 woods when his friend Davey 
Deer came bounding up to him. 

"Hey, there, Richard. What are you doing in 
the woods by yourself? And where are you 
going all dressed up like that?" 

"I'm tired of staying around the house and 
doing nothing. I'm a great hunter and I'm go- 
ing to catch Wicked Wolf." 

Dayey Deer's eyes popped wide open. 

"You-you-you mean you're going to try to 
catch W-w.wicked Wolf?" 

"I certainly am. Want to come along and join 
the fun?" 

Davey stepped back a little. "Not me, not 
me. Y»u're crazy to go after him. Why he'll 
cat you up. I saw him running after Woody 
Woodchuck this morning and I don't even know 
if Woody got away." 

"Well, someone's got to get him and since 
everyone is afraid, it's up to me. I'll shoot him, 
and then I'll tie him up and bring him in for 
everyone to see." 

"Good-luck, Richard," said Davey and the 
two of them parted, Richard going deeper and 
deeper into the woods. Nothing Davey had said 
had made him scared. Why that wolf was just 
an overgrown pup and he, mighty Richard Rab- 
bit wasn't afraid of him. Yes sir, an overgrown 
pup, nothing but an overgrown — "Grrrrrr!" 

Richard jumped. What was that? He heard it 
again; "Grrrrrr!" only this time it was louder. 
He looked around and saw Wicked Wolf stand- 
ing near a big tree with his teeth showing and 
a hungry look on his face. 

Richard tipped his hat and said, "G-g-good 
afternoon. Are you Wicked Wolf?" 

The Wolf was startled that the rabbit had 
spoken to him. He came a bit closer. "Yeah, 
that's me. Why?" 

By this time the two of them were standing 
very close to each other. 

Richard said, "Well, then I'm afraid I'm go- 
ing to have to kill you." 

Saying that he lowered his gun and fired the 
cork right at the Wolf's face. Pop, it went as 
it hit his nose. The Wolfe blinked three or four 
times, looked at the gun, looked at little Richard 
standing in front of him and started to laugh. 
=■ "Haw-haw-haw haw. Did you think vou were 
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going to kill me with that little thing? Haw- 
haw-haw." 

'Now Richard was getting scared. In fact he 
was so scared that he couldn't even run. He just 
stood there with his eyes wide open and watched 
the Wolf, who was still laughing. Suddenly the 
Wolf stopped laughing and put his face very 
close to Richard's.' 

"You had your chance, now you know what 
I'm going to do? I'm going to eat you up. Yes 
sir, I'm in the mood right now for young tasty 
xabbit." With that he opened up his mouth and. 
snapped his jaws, but Richard wasn't there. He 
had finally gotten up enough courage to run 
and was he running! Wicked Wolf was right on 
his trail and that Wolf could run, too. Up hills, 
down hills, around hiiis they went. Around a 
tree, around a bush, through a bush, over a 
fence, under a fence they went and little 
Richard was getting very tired. Behind him he 
could head the panting of the angry Wolf. Oh 
wfhat was he going to do?- Then he had an idea. 
It was his one chance. He had to put on a real 
burst of speed and dodge around a tree so that 
the Wolf would keep going straight and give 
Richard a chance to put a plan into operation. 
You see, he stilt wanted to catch that Wolf. 

With ail the strength he had left, he ran 
faster and faster and the Wolf, taken by sur- 
prise, was soon left behind. Down the road 
Richard went and then he saw his chance. He 
dodged around a tree just before there was a 
bend in the road, and Wicked Wolf went 
straight on ahead. Once the Wolf was out of 
sight, Richard Rabbit hurriedly took out his long 
rope, which was a very strong one, and tied one 
end of it around a big sturdy tree on one side 
of the. road and tied the other around a tree 
on the other side of the road. He made sure 
that the knots were good and tight, and then he 
went down the road around the bend toward 
where the Wolf had gone. Up ahead he saw the 
Wolf. He was standing in the middle of the 
road scratching his head and looking all around 
him. Richard cupper his paws and yelled, 
"Hey, you big overgrown puppy. Here I am!" 
The Wolf spun around, saw Richard, snarled 



and growled, and started back up the road after 
him. Richard waited until he was very close and 
then he started running towards where the rope 
was stretched across the road with the Wolf 
right on his heels. Around the bend they went. 
Richard dashing under the rope. The Wolf, 
however, was going so fast that he didn't see 
the rope and couldn't stop himself in time even 
if he had. WHAM! He went smacking into the 
rope at full speed. It caught him in the neck. 
and knocked him back and as his head hit the 
ground, he became unconscious. Richard ran over, 
pulled the rope loose from the trees and tied 
Wicked Wolf's four paws and his mouth. Then 
tugging on the end of the rope he started back 
home, dragging the Wolf behind him. It was 
tough going, because the Wolf was big and 
heavy. Slowly, but surely, though, Richard was 
dragging him back. Then he heard someone 
calling his name and up the road he saw his 
mother, his father and little Davey Deer running 
to meet him, 

"There you are, you bad boy," cried his' 

mother when she reached him. \ 

"Look, folks, I got him, 1 got Wicked Wolf * 

They looked, but they couldn't believe ♦'hat 

they saw. 

"You see, I told you I was a great hunter. 
Why there wis nothing to it. He was scared of 
me!" 

Mr. Rabbit didn't believe that last part but 
he was mighty proud of his son. Davey Deer 
stood looking at his friend with his eyes wide 
open. He still didn't think it was true that 
Richard had caught Wicked Wolf all by him- 
self. Richard told them how he did it, of course 
omitting how scared he was and how he had 
run away from the Wolf. Then they all pulled 
the rope and dragged the Woif out of the woodj 
and to their home. 

"I'll call up Sheriff Fighting Fox and tell him 
to come and get him," said Mr. Rabbit. 

"Well, Mom," said Richard, "1 guess I cer- 
tainly showed that I was a big man, huh? I 
guess now you'll treat me like a grown-up." 

"I certainly will," said his mother. "From 
now on, you can come with mc when I go look- 
ing for food," 
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Bats, the only 
mammals. that can really 
fly.are not blind. how- 
ever.thelr movements are 



Contrary to popular 
belief, the bat does not fly into 
a woman's haip,--- 




Although bats can sec,their 
—""flight is guided entirelyrbysoijnd. 
by lisjening- to the echo of their 
high-pitched cries, inaudible to human 
cars,they are able to avoid obstacles 
as small and fine as wire i 
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With the exception of tropical 
species, bats are harmless and 
beneficial, because they feed on 

INSECTS 




TREE BATS, SUCH AS THE RED BAT, 
HOARY BAT,ETC. MIGRATE SOUTH FOR 
THE WINTER tJUST AS SO MANY BIRDS 
DO 




THE PACIFIC FRUIT BAT OR *FLYtNG 
FOX\ FEEDS ON COCO-PALM LEAVES 
AND UlPE FRUIT 




THE PlPISTftELLS, LITTLE BROWN BATS 

and other varieties spend the 
l0n6 winter months in caves, barns, 
Attics etc., where they hans upside 
down in suspended animation 




Domestic bats are rarely larger 
than mice. their tiny, but sharp 
teeth mean death to many insect 
enemies of man — 




Blood, is the tropical Vampire 
bat's Sole diet. After making- a 
cut, usually in the victims nose or 
ear, the vampire laps up the freely 
flowin& blood. 
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IEE IF "YOU CANJ READ THESE 
FOUR PICTURES. 

NO. 1 , 1 S A FRU IT ; NO.L.GLASSWARE- 
NO.5, AVEGETABLC AND NO.H ISA 
FLOVJER.. 




WHERE 15 THE MONKS TAIL? 
rf?IND FIVE 4 LETTER WORDS 

"that BEGIN WITH an*A*and 
END WITH A,* D" THAT WILL 
FIT THE SQUARE BELOW. 



aawv oiav 

CIOV OIAV Q3BV 

-: SX3MJTNW 



z's*Z 
/53 ILL 5QUIRREL WANTS SOU TO > ? £ £ 
£jD USE A CERTAIN THREE OF THE r z m 
ABOVE FIVE LETTERS TO SPELL A S 

TREE. 
fPHEIS USE FOUR OF THEM To SPELL. 

1L ANOTHER. TREE FINALLY, USE 

ALL THE LETTERS TO SPELL A FlVE- 

cerrER. tree. 
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. . when You Know Howl 




HI. \l» for YOURSELF! 



How To Date A Girl 
How To Jnierest Her 

rn You 
How To Win Her 

How To Express Your 
Love 

How To "Make Up" 
Wilh Her 

How To Have "Per- 
sonality" 

AND MOBS 

VALUABLE PAGES 



How To Look Youj 
Best 

How Not To Offend 

How To Be Weil- 
Mann e red 

How To Overcome 
"Inferiority" 

How To Hold Hec 

How To Show Her A 
Good Time 




WOMEN are funny — you never 
know whether you're making the 
right move or not. Avoid disappoint- 
ment, heartbreak! Save yourself lots of 
tragedy. Don't be a Faux pas! Read 
HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS 
and discover for yourself the ABC and 
XYZ of successful strategy. Put psy- 
chology to work. No more clumsy mis- 
takes for you — get the real McCoy on 
how to deal with women in this amazing 
handbook. 

SEND NO MONEY! 

FREE five days' examination of this book is 
offered to you if you send the coupon today I 
We will ship you your copy by return mail, 
in plain wrapper. If not delighted with 
results, affer reading book, return it in 3 
days and your money will be refunded. 
Stravon Publishers, New York. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS, Debt. DSJIO 
113 W. 57th St., New York 19, N. Y. 
Send HOW TO GET ALONG WITH GIRLS i 
plain wrapper. 

□ I enclose 98c 

G Send C.O.D. and I will pay postman 
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